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since they were at Vauxe ; and what ? So far as they two
were concerned, nothing but what should create or confirm
relations of confidence and affection. Whatever may have
been the influence of others on his existence, hers at least
had been one of infinite benignity. She had saved his life,
she had cherished it. She had raised him from the lowest
depth of physical and moral prostration to health and com-
parative serenity. If at Vauxe he had beheld her with ad-
miration, had listened with fascinated interest to the fervid
expression of her saintly thoughts, and the large purposes
of her heroic mind, all these feelings were naturally height-
ened now when he had witnessed her lofty and consecrated
spirit in action, and when that action in his own case had
only been exercised for his ineffable advantage.

'Your uncle cannot go to-morrow/ continued Lady Sk
Jerome, * and on Thursday I am engaged/

* And on Friday------* said Miss Arundel, hesitating.

' We are all engaged,7 said Lady St. Jerome.

* I should hardly wish to go out before Friday anywhere/
said Miss Arundel, speaking to her aunt, and in a lowoi
tone.

Friday was the day on which the thanksgiving service
was to be celebrated in the Jesuit church of St. George of
Cappadocia. Lothair knew this well enough and was em-
barrassed : a thanksgiving for the mercy vouchsafed to
Miss Arundel in saving the life of a fellow-countryman,
and that fellow-countryman not present! All her Pro-
testant friends would be there, and some Eussians. And
he not there ! It seemed, on his part, the most ungracious
and intolerable conduct. And he knew that she would
prefer his presence to that of all her acquaintances together.
It was more than ungracious on his part; it was un-
grateful, almost inhuman.

Lothair sate silent, and stupid, and 'stiff, and dissatisfied
with himself. Once or twice he tried to speak, but his